PART II                      CAVALCADE                     SCENE 6
JOE : Groping about in the wine cellar like an angry
old beetle. He says strong drink is essential in a crisis.
JANE : We must have something to eat, too. I
wonder if there is anything.
JOE : There's a strong bit of cold tongue in the
larder. I just put my head in and it sang the Mar-
seillaise.
JANE :    There must be some biscuits, or something.
JANE goes out hurriedly.
JOE (to MARGARET) : Cigarette ? (He offers her his
case?)
MARGARET (faking one]:   Thank you, Joe.
JOE (lifting them) :   This is pretty thrilling, isn't it ?
MARGARET : Yes, I suppose so. I must really go
and help Jane.
MARGARET runs out> almost colliding with
ROBERT, who is entering with two bottles and some
glasses.
ROBERT : I could only find hock and port, and port's
far too heavy at this time of night; so we'll have to
drink to the downfall of Germany in their own damned
wine.
JOE ;    I rather like Germans, don't you, Father ?
ROBERT : Enormously. Move these things off the
table, and help me open the bottles.
JOE (doing so):    Got a corkscrew ?
ROBERT :    In my left pocket.
JOE gropes for the corkscrew while
ROBERT/w/j- the bottles and glasses on the table.
JOE (wrestling with a bottle) : If there is a war, how-
long do you think it will kst ?
ROBERT :   Three months, at the outside.
JOE :   I suppose we shall win, shan't we ?
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